"l
eranco. 10 Dot use aver.
3 stovies or lesters omly

o\l commuuications to Uncle

- Be nebedy else but you mmunll I'ml‘ L T ]

z time is likely to coms when these five-

* POBTRY.. : cent pleces will be scarce and worth
“Bhake Honds With Peggy.” many times thelr face value. .

A SCyaam park ecleay.| A bhalf esntury age 4he western plains

Al 2 N:m i | Jupt swarmed with herds of these buf-

‘ 4

R ?h,’w@..wm'ﬁ; warm | TH0ss, aud um::.n Mhm was

Tamml:fa?&qnmmm- tham for the use of the people. They

1 wera left dead upon the plalns in

Iy given
The poor littls form lay limp and atill,
But the gallant heart was beating still,
4nd she Jifted a paw with a swespt

will:
*“Bhoke hends with Pegay!"

Home from the hospital they brought

Not her, :
For the oruel
That h% hl:;'xa t ble
wg e
Meant a ﬂ%epa’r hl’art.r&n.n
could heal

week

ap :
"Bhaﬁl hands with Pegey!”

Joy-filled was the great dog-heart so
Just to be home with Mer friends

once more;
And the limp little paw gave a greets

Y ro
And the g sad eyes beogEed, o'er
&nd o'er, .
For oucl!nxp of our hands, again,
. n 4
mﬂ.%o true, brave heart throbbed
hard with paln,
Bhe gbaxed—and our

rafin—
“Shalke hands with Peggy!”

Ihen the pleading, pain-dark
the pleading, pain oyes

gEraw ar, .

Slow came the throbs of that fmith-
3ut she searched our eves till the last

- faipt glimmer

Died in her own,-and w¢ moved

\nd oiurl ‘th'd hope grows, and we hold
t fas X

That a lovelfilu hers God meant shouid

And we'll sometime, somewhere, when

— — ———

e was well—ah no!
I.d.ll' -!h.on the car had
their skill

For m.!l:-ilttlo'dmb friend, so say, so
And her poor weak pew made its lest

het m fell like

- —— ———

an automobile rebe.

And the Americans who carry $10
treasury notes or the buffalo nickel in
their pockets will glways have Black
Diamond’s picture with them.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Leo Poliquin of Versailles: I thank
you very much for the prize book I
received. I read it and found it very
Interesting.

Edith W. Hathaway of Willimantic:
I wish to thank you for the prize book
which you sent me entitled A Rose of
Holly Court. 1 am enjoying reading it
very much.

May M. Danahy of Nerwich: I thank
you very much for the prize book you
gent me entitled The Automoblle Girls
In the Berkshirea. I have read it and

d it very Interesting. 1 thank you
ry much for it,

Agnes E. Schreier of Stafford
Bpr : I thank you very much for
the prize book, Ruth Fielding on CUff

-

'WIDE-AWAKE STORIES J

FOUR KITTENS.

There were once four kittens named
‘opsy, Flopsy, Sallykins and Sue.
‘opsy was black, Flopsy was white,
‘allykins was yellow and SBue was gray,
nd they were all just as good as gold.
‘ne merning Lheir mother sald to them,
I am going shopping. You be good
Ittens and don't go outside the
asket.” And she pushed the cover
own over the basket and left them by
1emselves, It was rather dark in-
Ide the basket, for the light only came
srough the chinks in the straw, and
3, as there was nothing else to do, the
sur lttle kittens cuddied up and went
1=t asleep.

While they were asleep and as good
1 gold, who should. come by but ths

irmer’'s son, who, seeing a basket with

cover to it thought. “How comfort-
ble that would be for me 1o take
shing with me to bring home my fish
. Bo he plcked it up and carried
off to the woods with him, with the
ittene still fast asleep inside. There
s set it down on a sunny bank and
agan fishing. Before long he caught
speckled trout, which he took off the
snk and threw into the basket.

Now, If you were a kitten and-haod

me to gleep in a as
yur mother had told you to and some-
12 threw a live, cold, flapping trout in,
1ouldn't you be scared! Well, Topay
1d Flopay and Ballykins and Sue were
‘ared, I can tell you, and out of the
1slcet they jumped, one after another,
1d ran away as fast as they could In
1 didectiops. The farmer's son was
uch astonished when he found that
@ basket hs had brought witn him
stouged to the kittens, and so he ran
‘ter them nnd o catch them

1@ bring them back home where they cally

longed. The harder he ran the more
ightened the kittens became, and they

d and Jodged and hid behind
& tree trunks and among the dried
aves LN! leaves In the shade of a great
k and scooped out a hollow in them
hich #hade a comfortable nest, in
hich they all cuddied down and fell
st asleep and dreamed they were at

basket again.

- et
] ﬂ
55??2?5

LITTLE HELPS

“Isn't this about the lonesomest day
that ever was made?” said Hess with
a sigh, “We've had no summer, noth-
ing but rain or fog from morning
until night. [ wish I'd never come into
the country on my vacation. There's
heaps more to do in the city on a
rainy day. I think the country {s about
the worst place imaginable on such a
day, isn't it, May 7"

“Why, no,” said May. *I think if
you would find something to do, or do
something for somebody, you'd find
the time pass pleasantly enough.” As
she spoke she emptied a basket of
many <colored embroldery floss on the
table before her.

“What are you doing with
May ?" sald Bess,

“I'm going to make Christmas pres-
ents. [It's none too early to begin and
I make it & point to spend my rainy
days this way, .laying each article,
when completed, away in a box, then
at Christmas time, when there i{s so
much to do, I find my box of rainy
day thoughts come in very handy."

“What a capital idea,” sald Bess., *]
wonder why I couldn't do that, too. 1
am always rushed at the last minute
and never know what to choose for
this one or that, I think It would be
quite a scheme to have a box of pret-
l.y“thlr.:xs to consult.”

We'll work together today, it will
be heapas of fun. and I have a box of
odd pleces up staire which you are
welcome to use.” So the girls skipped
away and returned with a huge box
which they placed in the center of the
roormn and soon too busy little bodies
were selecting material and planning
their ralny day work for Christmas,

“Here are directions for simple
things to make which you may copy
and will give you quite a fund to

start.”

f id!™ =aid Bess, enthusiasti-
. “I hope it will rain 2 week"
So the wirls worked without thought
of the rain, and made hairpin holders,
match receivers, and ‘pln.m:ed for fu-
ture rainy days the following, which
may be of use to the readers of this

those,

page:

Twine-Box—Get a box 3 1-2 inches
square by 2 1-I desp, one in which the
cover comes over the whole sides,
Make a hole In center of the cover,
and work an eyelet In a ten inch
square of sllk. Place this silkk over the
cover, having the eyelet over the hole.
Fold over the cover, turn up the raw
edges and paste inside the cover. Put
a ball of twine in the box, putting the
end through the hole in the top.

Button Bags—Make four small bags
of a third of a
‘ bon. They may
of the same or contrasting colors.
Turn down an inch hem and through
each hemmed end make two button-
holes. Two pleces of half inch ribbon
each 2 inches long, make the draw
8
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§—Mildred Whites of Stafford Springs,
Tom Dexter Goes ta Schoal

of New London,

T—Beatrice Howard
i Ruth Fielding et Silver Ranch.

Nearly the whole island ls a mass

on whose limbs monkeys sit and chat-

ter and skip from limb to limb; young

trees, and long, rambling vines which

have grown the sides of the trees,

helplng to make the island more beaus
ul. Birds

y
or mournful songs, and large parrots
with gorgeous plumage who try to
mock the monkeys and other birds.

The ground Is covered with long,
creeping vines and flowers whose
sweet fragranee fills the ailr. The isl-
end is surrounded by the deep blue
sea whose waves gently beat upon the
ghores and carry saway tiny fiowers
and sticks.

This island is not inhabited and re-
minds me of Fairyland or a portion of
the Garden of Eden.

FLOSSIE MEYER, Age 13.

Taftville,

Life in New Leondeon.

Ever since I left Norwich I have
lived in the city of New London. It
has been a year since 1 left Norwich,
and I regret the day mother left Nor-
wich,

‘I live in the city of New London,
and I am tired of It, because when 1
want fruit I cannot go in the cellar or
in the orchard and get It.

I mie= the little squirrels, the cows,
and horses, and all the country life.

In New London there is no place of
interest to go to lke there is in Nor-
wich,

Of all the places I ever lived, 1
would rather llve In Norwich any day.

BEATRICE HOWARD.

New London.

How | Spent Thanksgiving.

I got up early Thanksgiving morn-
ing, which dawned very bright. After
breakfast I went out in the yard and
fed the chickens and gave water to the
ducks. Then I came In and helped
my mother mash the potatoes and tur-
nips,

At 1 o'clock we all ate dinner and
seemed to be very hungry. The cat
was walting for her share of the chick-
en, too.

When all was finished I did my work
and got my little sister Pauline ready,
for we were going to the moving plc-
tures.

At ten minutes to three we started
down street and went into the Ice-
cream parlor and had ice cream.

At three o'clock the pictures started,
and they were very good
When the pictures were
& long walk for exercise.
When we arrived home supper was
all ready and I ate a good supper,
At nine o'clock we retired to bed,
very tired.

MILDRED E. WHITE. Age 14.
Stafford Springs.

over we took

Thanksgiving Day.
The day dawned beautifully and as 1
got up from bed the sun was just
peeping above the horizon,
I took my customary morning walk,
and while walking leisurely along I was
brought to a halt by someone shouting,
Turning quickly around, 1 saw my
grandfather coming toward me, teiling
me he wished my mother, father and
brother to take their Thanksgiving
dinner with him.
I told them what grandfather hdd
said, and we went.
‘We enjoyed ourselves very much
The only thing that marred the day
was that there was no snow.
in the aftermoon my brother and my-
self found the path that led to the
woods and following it, we kept on
;'tlldd picked up all the nuts we could

The day was far spent when we at
last turned our faces homeward, and
the sun was wheeling his broad disk
down behind the blue hills.

GLADYS HOULE, Age 12,
Stafford Springs.

The Ray Family's Thanksgiving.
It was the night before Thanksgiv-
ing. Everyone In the village was busy
stirring the pudding, preparing the tur-
key and getting everyvthing ready for
the Thankegiving dinner,
But at the Ray’'s there were no such
preparations, They had no turkey to
prepare, no pudding to stir. They sat
at the window watching with itears in
their eyes the people go to and fro
carrying bundles for Thanksgiving. It
really did seem like the day before
Eh:nksmﬂnx. but to the Rays it did
o
Great was their surprise the next
morning when they heard someone
knock at the door. Who could it be?
They had not heard a knock at the
door since Mr, Ray died.
BHutenlng to the door, Mrs. Ray
pened it to admit her brother, whom
she had not seen for many years. He
was & kind Jooking gentleman of about
48 years. He came In loaded with
bundles. In one there was a large fat
turkey, just what the chil bhad
wished for; in another were ples, nuts,
es, fruits, and other goodies. A
few hours later a grocer brought up a
bushel of the best apples and ‘many
othef things needed for Thanksgiving.
They had not seen so many good
things for a long while.
About 1 o'clock dinner was
The children all danced for joy. When
all had seated themselves at the table,
Mrs. Ray brought in the roasted tur-

key, the tables, the ples, nuts and
apples which Uncle Jack had brought
for them. eV eaten

After eryons had
l;:; fill, their uncie told stories and
es,

As soon as they could tear them-

selves away Henry and went
out to string the barrela. They did
not have many, but what had
woln:abg-n about two houra. ;
hand e barrels up to ‘and
George put them on the polc(.’”
After the barrels the boys

went into th
o ¢ house. They were just

1Jack and Mrs. Ray out to mes bow well

Fo

e

beautiful follage. There ape tall trees|.

supper. ‘
r supper the children led Uncle | ban
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EBA DUGAS, Age 9.

|

ties to pick them to send to

in the city who are always giad to
recelvp them

New England they are called
May-flowers and every they are
peddled In the streets of by
the title of Plymouth

Maytowers.
Whether they owe that name to the
ship which was responsible for so
we do not know. The

n to swell in the spring we
look 1 them every day to see who
ean find the first one.

MARY A. BURRILL, Age 13.
Stafford Springs.

The Magic Word,

Ben was cross. In the first place, it
rained when he wanted the sun to
shine. Then he had cut his finger, and
now he was hungry and Jane wouldn't
give him anything to eat.

“You've got to give me some bread
and butter.,” he said.

“You go 'long and stop your noise”
replied Jane.

80 Ben wandered out on the- porch
and found Emmet playing with his ball,

“Give me my ball”™ he sald crossly.
*You've had it all the morning.”

“Don't bother me,"” replied Emmet.
*I'm mnot through with it

Ben turned away, half crying.

Annle was sweeping the parlor.

“1 want'you to put some sgalve on my
finger and tie It up,” sald Ben.

“] am too busy now.)

The tears on Ben's eyes got bigger,
and soon began to fall fast, He laid
down on the sitting-rocom couch and
sobhed, and there mamma found him
a litile later.

"Whe»! What's the matter, Bennis
boy 7" "she asked.

“Anyvone won't do a thing for me,”
he cried. *“They just sent me off, In-
B_éend of doing what I asked them
‘ -h

":"erhup- you haven't used the magie
word."”

Ben brushed away the tears nd look-
ed up “Magic word?' he eald.

"Why. yves.  Didn’t you know there
wns a magic word that would maks
peonle do just what von wanted ™

"What is . Mamma?™ cried Ben

Mhmma whispered In his ear,

Ben wiped his eyes grinned, and
then jumped down and ran to the
kitchen. *“Oh, Jane, he eried, smiling,
“Please glve me some bread and but-
ler.”

“Sure, honey,” sald Jane, and she put
Jam on it, too,

Ben sat on the doorstep to eat It

while he watched the clouds break
awav and let the sunlight through.
Then he went out to the porch,

“Flease, Emmet, mav I have the ball
now ™ he asked, smiling.

“Catch It sald Emmet tossing 1t
to him. I'd have let you have it long
ago, if you hadn't been cross”™

Ben started to piay with it, but re-

iembering his sore finger, ran where
Annie was finishing her work.

“Please, Annie, tie up my finger.
now.” he said. “so T can go and play.”
“To be sure 1 will, little brother™
eald Annie,

When he had grown tired of playving,
Ben went and stood beside his mother
where she sat sewing.
“Well. Bennie boy, how does the
magiec word work ™ she asked, but be-
fore he could answer. little sister came
in with a frown on her facs,
“You promised you'd make me & dol-
lie, and you didn't do it,” she com-
plained.
Ben laughed. “I guesa I'd | better
teach little sister the magic word,
*00," he sald to mamma.

POLIQUIN, Age 11,
Versailles,

How to Tell a True Princess.
There was once upon a time & prince
who wanted to m a princess, but
she must be a l£y princess. So he
traveled through the whole world to
find one, but there was always some-
thing against each. There were plen-
ty of princesses, but he could not find
out if they were true princesses. In
every case there was some little defect,
which showed the genuine article was
not vet found. So he came home again
in very low spirits, for he had wanted
very much to have a true princess.
One night there was a dreadful
storm; it thundered and lightened and
the rain streamed down in torrents.
It was fearful! There was & knocking
heard at the palace gate, and the king
went to open it
There stood a princess outside the
gate; but oh, in what & sad plight she
was from the rain and storm! The
water was running down from her hair
and her dress into the points of her
shoes and out at the heels again And
yet she eald she was a true ppincess!
“Well, we shall soon find out!”
thought the old queen, but she said
nothing and went into the sleeping
room, took off all the bed clothes and
lajld & pes on the bottom of the bed.
Then she put twenty matiresses on

top of the and twenty siderdown
quilts on t top of the mattresses
and this was the bed in which the

princess was to slesp.
The next morning she was asked
how she had slept.

“Oh, very badiy!™ said the princess.
“] scarcely closed my eyes all night!
i am sure I don't know what was In
the bed. I lay on something so hard
that my whole body is black and blue
It is dreadfull™
ow they perceived that she was a
princess, because she hod felt the

the pea was put into the Royal

seum, where it is still to be seen, if
no one has stolen It

This is a true story.
EVA BEDARD, Arge 18,
Glasgo.

How He Got His First Suit
“F have just got home from shop-
her hus-

BOt gouid. not haty ba tae way
mmuum He had on a

i

!

g
§

“I don't know as I ought
answered the way I did, but I told

suit on him."

“Why shounidn't [7?
and I dld not. care whether she
pleased or not.” -

Robers, “wns she
“I don't know.'
“Just then a package came and 1

angry ™

saw the boy."
“Did he looked as
been spanked ™ asked Roberts,

“He pulled at my
an orange, saying ‘It's for you.

boy’s clothes,' and he was gone,

“Well, I'il be jigmered!™
Robheris.

“Yesn,” said Mrs. Roberts,
brought the orange home to you.
is on the table If you wiah it™

MARICE,

It

A Trip te Portland, Me.
One day when I went to

nddressed to me.

the boat for Portland.

Arriving
met by my aunt and uncle. We gnt
into a sleigh, for it was winter, and
rode to their house, where we ate a
fine supper and went to bed early.

In the morning. when 1 had eaten
my breakfast, my uncle brought me
to the lumber camp. A man came up
and offered to show me around. He
showed me men felllng trees which
were being piled upon great sleds
drawn by horses,

They were brought to the river near-

when
river,
I received permission from my par-
ents to stay till then. When spring
came my uncle brought me down te
the river, which was full of floating
logs. A man was hopplng from one
to the other to keep them in order,
These logs were brought to the mill
where they were made Into pulp, and
then into paper, which we now use,
AGNES E. SCHREIER, Age 1°2.
Stafford Springs.

they were brought down the

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

They Had a Clam-Bake.

Dear Uncle Jed: T must tell you
nbout one of the good times we had
this last vacation.

My cousin, a young lady, promiseqd
us some day we should have a clam-
bake. So one day she came down with
every thing that
good clam-bake,

We went to the pond and we selected
& clear place. We hung up our hats
on tho bushes. There were five of us
and we dug & hols and made wells on
three sides; then we put a sheet of
tin with a hole in the center, on which
we placed the kettle with the clams.
As we were tending to the fire my
brother weht to the garden which was
nearhy and got some potatoes and
onions,

While one of us wagp tending to the
fire the rest went out rowing and
fishing. We did not get a fish. I guess
we were too nalsy. We came ashore
and dinner was not ready. We were
very hungry. We went out agaln and
when we came back dinner was ready.
My brothers made a table and then
R seat for to sit on. We were
hungry and the chowder smeslled good
when we all sat down for a good din-
ner. We were just at the helght of our
dinner when the seat broke and we all
fell to the ground. Wea were s0 hun-
gry that we sat on the ground to eat.
To our surprise when we turned
around we saw our pet cows eating
my sister’s lttle hat.,

We packed up our utensils and went

home.
MARION HEALY, Age 11.
South Windham.

A Big Black Pig.
Dear Uncle Jed: We wers up on the
farm for Thanksgiving. We had tur-
key and chicken and some squirrel ple.
We went hunting with my uncle and
grandfather. He left us and hunted

one

He did not get very far when a big
black plg came behind him and he
thought it a black bear.

When we came where he was we
asked what the matter was, he look-
ed so frightened; but before he had
e to answer us we heard some nolse-
turned to look and we, also, saw
the big black pig.

‘We started on our way but the big
black pig stlll followed us te Mr, Tar-
box's . We called to Mr. Tarbox
and 1 asked him If that was his pig,
a.ndnho “-ldh: s phe”
*No, my next nelghbo X
We all got ther and chased {t
home; and Dear Uncle Jed, how we did
laugh to think of the fun we had
chaning 1t home, -

CHARLEES GUNDERMAN, Age £,

Wood.

_Dnar Uncle Jed: As none of the

“Mr. Jones spoke rather shamply to
the boy, but he had begun to act fool-
ish and could not seem to s.to‘g.-’

“Mrs. Jones sighed, and me
what I would do with & boy like that?

to have

her if he was my boy 1 would take
off the baby clothes and put a boy's

“How did you dare?” asked Roberts.
She asked me,
wasg

“What did she say to that"” inquired

did not see the grown people again,
but just as I was leaving the store 1

though he had
“Not a bit of it,” said Mrs. Roberts.
skirt and when 1
looked around he grinned and held out
We
are going now to get me some regular
exclaimed

“and 1

the post
ofMice as usual I found a letter there

When I got home I found on opening

the rough edges sewing securely in-
it that it was an invitation from my 3 -
'{‘t-'";' wh:;_halked m: vt R T Lr.:w;;'face. Fill the cushion with saw
“lalne.  Lhe next day I packed my | Hope if‘any of the WiF-Awakes {
trunk, Going down to the depot I|these they ;.m have good luck. o
purchased my ticket and took the train LUCY A. CARTER, Age 14,
for Hoston. When, I got there I took - >

there In good time T was

by and left on the barffks until spring

was needed for a

1 purposes, W
R T planetan soR
as P
and does not readily mmm
under falr circumstances is almost
indestructible. It is found In the for-
ests of Michigan

consin and utbegﬂ?t%?“'-
of the pine now used In the m

Btates. 5
MARY DANAWEY.
Norwich. y
Things That WIill Do For Christmas

Pressnts.
Dear Uncle Jed:

which I think would be good for pres-
ents:

Emery Cushions: Make & bag two
and one haif inches long and one and
one half inches wide and Nl ughtly
with emery powder and sew up the
end. Put thiz into a bag made of any
fancy goods, velvet silk or satin. Trim
with fine cord mlong the edges and
paint or embwrolder a flower on the
upper side.

Blotting Pads: Take a sheet of cel-

ribhon.

Shaving Cases are made similar to
the blotting pads

Perfume Sachet: Cut twoa pleces of
silk nine inches long and four inches
wide and sew the long sides together
and turn them. In the center place a
roll of cotton and tie together at each
end with ribbons. Embroider or paint
w spray of lowers and fringe the cnds

Sunflower Pincushion: For the
cushion, take a circular pad of brown
velvet, nine Inches in diameter. For
the pefals use orange satin and white
erinoline. Cut the satin pleces four
inches long and three Inches wide at
the bottom sloping to a point at the
lop. Line these pleces with crinoline.
Cut a circle of cardboard and sew the
petals on It, the outer edge firsk, then
another row, then another row, and
place the brown velvet cushlon over

Hampton.

Milk From the Desert.

“El Paso, Texas, has one of the
most interesting miik supplies of any
city,” says the current issue of Farm
and Fireside. “A considerable amount
of the milkk Is goats’ milk produced
by a pumber of goat daries one of
which has & thousand goats. These
goats get thelr lving from the sur-
rounding hol, dry territory, deficlient
in grass and.only moderately cov-
ered with sage brush and cactus, A
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Order throug
Pattern DeplL,

Ladies'

The desl

gesting o butt
velo

hon. The patt

medlum size.

to any address
silver or stam

Pattern Deptl.,

cow would siarve to death, but the
goats, though fed neither hay nor
grain, give on an average about a

price as cows’ milk and is sold both
in bottles and Iin bulk.”

To Double Cross W. J.

Virtue iis % own reward. By mag-
nanimously nominating Wilson,Champ
Clark may get swoet revenge on Bry-
an—Pittshurgh Dispatch.

Fair Haven—Thursday evening, Dec.
9, Edward L. Babcock of Quinnipiae
avenue, the tax collector-elect, will be
tendered a banquet by the republicans
of the Fourteenth ward. Lawson
Hall, alderman-elect, will slso be
guest o the evening.

1
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lp effectively
woel fabrics, or chambrey, lawn, batiste
or silk. with trimming of lace or rib-

——

8831

A -
—
Ladies® One-Fleew Corset Cover in

luloid and cut the size of an ordin- Iu1ta-h1n for "“all over" ;
ary blotter. Paint some design on it |for lawn, batiste, cambr naln=ook.
sugrestive of its use and then cut four|Sfepe or silk. An trimming

» may be used. The dea Is sim-~
or five pleces of plain blottln:ﬂrqper ple and to make is
and place at the back of the uloid | cut In six : 33, 34, 36, 35, 40 and 42
and confine all by means of a cord or| inches, buat measurs.

It requires 1 3-8
m- of 36-inch matsrial for & -d.im

A pattern of this {llustration malled
on receipt of 10 cents in

The Hulletin Com 2
Norwich, Conn. T

A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.

Every woman enjoys the comfort of
a pretiy house =acque, which has
very practical plare in her wardrobe
n here shown Is pleturesque.
but simple to make. The model s cut
with slashes In

J"’"‘: and ‘ble-l:i"m:‘g-
eTfly shape. w -
in soft !I;htwei ht

ern !s cot in three sizes:

Smal)l, medlum and large, and requires
2 j-2 wvards of 24-inch material for a

A paitern of this {Hustration malled

on recefpt of 10 cents in

Order through The Bulletin Company,

Norwich, Conn,

imple Method.

Simple method of adjusting financ-

quart each. The miik brings the same | clal situation
adopted by Carranza.

Mexico has been
He declares all

in

money to be of no value, and shows

a glimpse of

rare financial intelll-

gence—Wall Street Journal

A Car Shortage.
A car shortage is a bad thing, but

at least it In
something for

dicates that there Is
the raliroads to carTy.

—Cincinnatl Timesa-Star.

Portland. —

Messrs. Truman and

Harry liale have returned to Storrs

Agricultural college, having spent a

few days at
sleeve.

their home at Gilder-

i

When
dress there Is nothlyg
French dress as here {llustrated, to

0o

Miss uires

Dolly

mnlecr
of lawm, batiste, pains
ulrl.ag or lace for trimming.

may be of the same material as
sown. The

pattern s cut In
mizes: 13, 20, 22 and 234 Onches In
beight. It will require 1 yard of 36-
Inch material for the dress and 1-3

yard of 2i-inpch material for the hat
for a 20-lnch size

A pattern of this lllustration mufled
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in
sllver or stamps.

Order through The Bulletin Company,
Pattern Dept., Norwich, Conn.

Nelson's Old Ships.

Of the ships which played thelr part
in the great years of Nelson's lifs one
perished before the Battle of Trafal-
gar, and the others, with the excep-
tion of the Victory and the Foudroy-
ant, outlived Nelsou by a very few
years, The Minerva was wrecked near
Cherbourg In 1863 while chasing a
French frigate. It was In her t
Nelson fought his brilliant single-ship
action wilih a Spanish frigate in 1796,
and it was In her that he cemented
hls friendship with Hardy by refusing
though in danger of capture, to leave
the spot where Hardy had sprung
overboard to save a seaman.

Nelsoz had two flagships in the Bal-
tie—the 8t. George and the Elephant
The former went ashore off Jutland i
a fearful gale on Christmas eve, 15811
only 12 hands being saved. The latter
was broken up in 1817, together with
the Vanguard, Nelson's flagship at the
Nile. The Agamemnon foundered In
Maldonado Pay in 1809, Four years
Inter, the Captain, in which Nelson
fought at €t. Vincent, was destroyed
by fire when moored at Devenport
The last to go was Neison's flagship
in the Mediterranean, the Foudrovant
which went down near Blackpool in
1887—101 years after her baptism of
fire.—Manchester Guardian,

The Passing of Villa.

trs !‘l'ho hat

General Vilia is moving steadily
toward the Pacific ocean, calling
President Wilson names.—Spring-

field Republican.

East Hampton.—The people of East
Hampton learned with regret of the
resignation of Miss Katherine F.
O'Connell, chief operator for the 8 N.
E. Telephone company. Milss O'Con-
nell came to East Hampton mnearly
eight vears ago. As a mark of esteem
she wnas presented Monday evening
elght five dollar gold pleces, one rep-
resenting each yvear she worked in ths

diviston.

Germans halled the report of the
allles’ purpose to abandon virtually
the campalgn a8 & great

Dardanelles
Teuton victory, while the allles sup- |the

relationship of the Dar-
the Balkans; 3 French
the Dardanelles,

soldler in a tremch at
and 4, !‘Mﬁ” er Samson,
ful the Turks. "




